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The Progreſs of HO TE | 
Or, a VIEW "wh =” 


COURT aid 1 CITY: 


NE. Summers nin 2 ig wearied Suri 
Was haftning, cogo down, | .. 
And dewy Thetis th' Ocean did inſpi —"—_— 
With gentle Galas £0 cQurt his amorous fre, 
I lefc he buſi Town wm : ah 
To entertain my Sk 2 one hour alone, 
The winds tg their deep Caverns.did F*EFOAL, 
And only a cool Breeze +, .,, 14 
Did ſoftly kiſs the Tzees, .., |; - ::,/. 
To temper the paſt days unruly beat, ...;,.1< .. 
Atime it was when Nature end c ' imploy,. 1 
Her ſelf in general joy,. ,.. 1; 
And every _— pleas'd inth' Wacer, Fanch and Sky,. 
The wanton Fiſhes danc'd withia their Streams, --,; nl. 
The Beaſts, unyok'd ro Teams, 4 M316 
Ran lowing to the diſtant | 
To greet their much.lay'd Mates; ro ſport and keed,! 
And on each lofry Free or: covert joſpon | 
The Lark, the Linner, Nightingale and Thruſh, 
Did in their chirping language ſing}: ! 
Long lays of Love and of the ſmiling Sp pring, 
Of ſcarter'd grain near ſome'rich Farmiers houſe 
And of their Miſſes vows, 4 1 
Of Snares and dangerous Limetwigs thei began 
That of cheir Friends tra 
Here joint inveRtvely they: diriions ran,” 
And curſt th' unnatural Craft 6 ind yer concized Man.” 
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In the dark Certeriofa lontly Grave, i ANNAQI'TY 2$A\ 
For Melancholly fram'd and Love, 
A Rock there ſtands thas rqpp th of ga 
Craggy and moſly made y unknown $ 
Of wongrous height and airude, 
Ae Impenetable = arid _ 
From whgſle aſpiring top a ſtream did pour 
Swift Cataracts, whoſe tatt and dreadtul rore 
Wonder and Terrox bore. 
Here Nature th' Pageant Manffon to adorn, 
Its hollow Sides, had into Conduits worn ; A 
' Whoſe dept ind Bittotn noni d ever ſee; 
But only'God awd the: fff 
"Twas here hetpHvare StorbAgiſ@fhe did keep, 
1042 » Here mighty Tredfares LP 
Safe as in Neptunes = ar 4 of the deep.” 
I much delighted with the wat Recefs © 
Of dif initdcatoils place; | 
Laid my (elf down to reſt a ets * 's 
Upon the Worlds and my” aitr* rt ace, 
And all the Prodigie$of Fare x 
When a kind Folie od Gtaby 
A Voice methought I knew; ' 
And {out was; fot when : xg 'it ſpoke, IT 
Looking coward the free fide oth” Rock, 
I ſaw two perſons, th* one was Rdand' mare, 
Whilſt c'other awfully held grive diſputy; © 
Whom wherr to view he did: birnſelf exte d, | 
I Knew t ro bo xy good: od Friend. 
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A wondrous man hora of Geletlial akdeng ——_ 
The Beams of Honour, Vame, Grace, 
Shone in his corpely rySra ace;c;:;_ 

On which you qughtperceive. 

Many a {marting. Won” and Scar, 1 

He for his King and Country had receivid 

In bloody” Field and ys War : 


Reward 


—— 
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Reward for which hene'er i gnobly” ſought.i' | 

Bur the Oblivion of hy Meris thought; 
His own misforcune, not'his Princes fault. :i' - 
About his Neck a Golden Medal hung, ; 

Which he atchiev'd when young 2. :; 
A Ceſar's figure there-was coln'd} which her Lc 
Wich his own hand had given; the badge of Loyaly:: 
Yer ne'er could Farnt his Conltancy divide-. 3 YIN! 


With-an ungenefous Prife-; 1637} 7:1 o 
His heart was bumble. tall of Modeſty [ 
As Virgin Infancy ; ; 
Plain were his thoughts; ne'er taught the roiow Rules” 
By Pedane Pools Fa 


Of humming Colledges or buzzing Schools: 
And yet by th' vigour of his Wircould reach 

The depth of Natures Myſteries, and Kent 
All the Morals wiſe Philoſophy could reach. 
None ſure was ere ewes he 
Religious, good, of heaventy _ ree, | 
Ador'd by all the vercuous Run, Tis name Was s Howeſt 
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The other was his San, "Twas frange 0 ſee, - 23 
Such bitter fruit ſpring frgm fo good a Tree; th... 
Vicious and vain he was, a, wanton Youth. 3. ,-1: 
That wandred'from the Truth, | = 
Treading in {lippery paths, rafh Error was his Name, 
Never the heir to his great Fathers fame, 
Bur-of his Mather frailries ſhame. - 
His Eyes the flaming Tapers of reproach | 
Kindled at ſome late deboach, 
Lookt glowing red, and oh his fleſh WEIE | 
Some marks of wounds, -bur aoc fuch a; a5 had been 
The ſcars of honour, but of infamy, * 1.16 
The Eftets of Wine, Night —_ Temeriy, > I, 148 
When for ſuburbian Te he fought, and the; - + 
Moſt impudencty ſwore, - Ltd 
He ſolely enjoy'd the Indies: that ſhe bore ;. Plc qu = 
Yet the PW: .,” M8 We” 


Was at that hour ingag'd to atty-moxe. Ts 
, His 
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(4) 


His Pockets ſwell'd with Challenges and News, 
Laſcivious Pamplets, Biller Deuxs, 
And Tickets from the Beldame of the Stews. 
Deaf to reproof he was, and hugg'd his Crimes, 
A modiſh Fop, a Creature of the times; 
One that could flatter eyery Golden Clod, 'T 
And call my Spindle Lord, that made him drunk, his God, 
Adore the reverend wrinkled Lady Quaint, 
And ſwear ſhe's more celeſtial than a Saint , 
Proteſt not Venus Doves had been 
White as her Faces skin,- , 
Though he could ſee no part of it for Paint : 
Scubborp as Eli's Sons, or Jacob's envious brood, 
Stranger to wiſe men, and a foe to good, 
And moſt ungratetal loy'd his Father lefs 
Becaule he did his Crimes expreſs, | 
And held the Mirror up to ſhew his wickedneſs. 
Bur as the Eternal does his mercigs ſhew, 
And grant Remiſhon below 
To Morrals that rebellious grow. 
Thus proving divine Myſtery, 
And that to live from paſſions free 
Is only th* Province of the Deity. 
So the reverend Sire; after a ſtream had run 
From his Eyes aged fountains, chus begun 
To pitty and inſtru& his juſt precipitating Son. 


V. 


Where wilt thou fall, ah, why thy ſelf deſtroy ? 
Raſh heedleſs Boy, 
Why doſt thou ſnatch at 2a deluding bait 
That hooks thee to thy fare ? 
-*O thon-unfortunare ! 

Look here and borrow thy old Fathers eye, 
Look well, and through this Perſpect ſhalt thou ſpy 

The World dreſt 18 her vanity. © 
See here Ambition plotting howto climb 

Up co a ſeat ſublime, ''- 
And now aloud reſounds' his fame, 
|, Now like a Meteor does he flame, : 

Whilſt 
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C5), 
Whilſt all the air is fill'd with ecchoes of his name: * | 
Bur ſee, the wheel of chance is'turn'd, | 
And what was {ob admir'd is ſcorn'd, 
The Blazing Comer ſhinesnor; that befor 
Enlightned the Horizon '6're, 
The Exhalation's ſpent and {een no more. | 
See there where Fattion with his hundred hands, ' 
And Treaſons numerous as fands, [" 
Impious though Old (tands preaching ina Tree, 
Stirring the long/Ear'd rout to:mutiny”; k. 
From infancy a Traitor known, $244 5 
One that would hght tor Conſcience, bur had none , 
Hark how the Mobile ſhout, that ecchoing peal 
Portends the downfal of ſome Common-Weal : 
Some Monarch now | 
To th' force mult bow, 
Of brutiſh Ignorance, pretended Zeal. 
Next turn thy cye, and view Religion's ſtate, 
And there perhaps thou'lt find too late, 
The canting Paralie gilt Fortune ſerves, 
Whilft che truly Pious ſtarves : 
'Tis the fly, fleer, and fupple knee unties 
The Purſe of gouty Avarice 
And we may boldly now declare, 
The Clergy thrive by Flattery more than Prayer : 
See how that reverend Doftor vails his Cap 
To yon prophane Court Ape; 
Sure he has {ome ſuit to beg, 
Thar thus he {neaks and ſcrapes a Leg, 
Whilſt r'other proudly keeps him bare : Thus we may ſee 
Learning's the footitool of Court-yanity. 


VI. 


Sec next where Beauty comes, Parent of darlivg Sin, 
That charming Demon of the skin, 
That Victor that great Monarchs rules, 
That Paradile of loving fools, 
That gets more Souls 
Than Heaven and all the Miracles within - 
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That Soul of Joy, that Tyrant ore the blood, 


That bleſſing, yer a curſe, though heavenly, yet not gogd ; 


Thar potent power that with refiſtlels Art, 
Reigns all in all and all in every part. ; 
O how ſhe ſhines and does her Nets prepare, 
Look how they crowd into her ſnace, 
And think eternal Bliſs is there 
Till Sicknels ſhades the glaring light, 
' Then whatchey once thought bright 
Appears achorrid Spectre hideous to the f1ghe. 
But theſe Remarques, fond Boy, are few, 
Search Nature arough, 
And thou ſhalt find a thouland new : 
A (trange viciſlitude of things, 
From Pelants even to Kings. 
Then patient Merit ſhalc chou find ill us'd, 
Vertue and Wit by Ignorance abus'd, 
Knowledge low as the Grave dejected lies, 
Whilſt in all places Vice doth only rite. 
In th* Country, City, Court, new Crimes we ſee, 
A moſt unnatural change in each degree 


And nothing ſcorn'd or ſlighted more than Honeſty. 


VII. 


Thus ſpoke the good Old Man wich modeſt grace, 
' And here a ſecond ſhower apace, 
Fell on his Beard like Jems, and deckt his reverend Face. 
But Error who had with much. impatience lace, 
And heard his Father moral Truths relate, 
Like Libertines within a Temple ſhut, 
Who having no way to get our, 
Are forc'd a while to be devout; 
With an unwilling mind obeyed ? 
Till ſtung with rage to hear the Court reproy'd, 
The Courc he ſo much lov'd; 
_ *Raiſing his drowſie head this anlwer made, 
' Toth aged, Sir, that pleaſures reap in yain, 
All pleaſure ſeems a pain; 
The choiceſt Banquer is bur made a waſte, 
To one that has no taſte. 


And 
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And therefore you whole inſipid Palat's down;! 
Paſt help of all ch* Phyſicians 1n the: Town, +; | 
Failing to reliſh, rail atth' Courtly reac; ;. 51; at 
On which with joy and greedinelswe ear ;.1' »* F126 
Becauſe your Stomach. cannot be preſerv'd, | - Ie = 
You with all others ſtarv'd i k | 30F 
So th' wither'd Beldame youthful once and gay, :: 
That in December now reflects on:her palt May, - TRY 
Miſſing with griet th effects of:Loye, 
She formerly could prove, ' .!: Fe 
Grows mad, and with true Womans malice ſtung, _ 
Hares all her Sex,and withes damn'd the Beautiful and Young. 
Wretched is he, replied the Sire, chat cries.; -: 
To make a ſencele(s Idiot good'or wile, -- | 
He cultivates with endleſs toil, 6 Id A 
A barren, rocky, .and unfruittul Soil, :;. y- 
Where Thiſtles only grow, and not one valued Grain cat riſe. 
Think not, raſh Fool, that I the Court deprave, 
"Cauſe I no favour have : 5 
Honeſty in it ſelt's rewarded more, 
And is like Charity to the Poor, 
Repaid from the eternal Store, 
[ only for thy ſake 
Did ſome Reflections make, 
To teach thee how the Vertuous to preter, 
Before the Rich, the Lewd, or Popular. 
The Court 's a ſpacious Garden and it breeds 
Both fragrant Flowers and noiſom Weeds, 
Hemlock and Jeſſamine flouriſh and (prour forth, 
As if of equal worth ; 
Which to diſtinguiſh is well worth thy care : | 
And that my fame thou maiſt no more abuſe, = I 
By pleading ignorance for excuſe ; 14 . 
In ſilence give attentive ear, 
And Ile deſcribe both good and bad in each true character. 


VIL 


Titus the Second reigns, he whole celeſtial mind 
Stiles him the joy of human kind, | 


So good, that if '*rwere poſlible there could be 
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| Another Heaven-born God and Man 
Since our great Saviours Reign, _ 
By the bright Hoſt above, I'd ſwear 'tis he : 
In every _—_ Grace he does abound, 
For Wildom lov'd, for Clemency renown'd, 
And in each Art the Learned ere delir'd, 
Moſt skilful and admir'd : 
What myſtick Knowledge human Nature bleſt, 
That dwells not in his Breaſt ? 
What Yertue ere did Heaven to man impart, 
That centers not within his Royal Heart ? 
Or what inſpiring Rhetorick did belong 
Toth' wile old Poet's Song, + ' | 
That flows not now from his Oraculous Tongue : 
Look in his face, and Heaven has pourtray'd there 
The Grandeur that true Majeſty ſhould wear ; 
Awful his brow, and terrible his frown, 
On ſuch as dimthe Luſtre of his Crown , 
Yet may the Loyal in each Feature lee 
Such marks of God-like Clemency, 
That whilſt they tremble they're delighted too, 
And with a ſilent veneration view : 
He loves his People, and cheir Faith defends, 
The beſt of Maſters, and the beſt of Friends, 
Patient though wrong'd, never to paſſion driven, 
Juſt as his Laws, and merciful as Heaven, 
His Heart is humble chough his Throne is high, 
So conſtant that Hells worſt Plots he dares defie, 
And ſmile at crembling Traitors that ſtand by : 
Who ere but he a juſt Revenge could quell, . 
When his great Father tell ? 


Who could forgive the impious Mobile, 


But only he | 
That has more heavenly Pity than Mortality : 
Yet ſtill the barbarous Rebels him infeſt, 
Still they his lov'd and dear-bought Peace moleſt, * 
And murmur at his Reign though in ic bleſt, 
Like Brutes they feed upon the fat o'th Land, 
In Peace they live, and Nature Stores command, 
Yet uſe his Bounty to no other end 
Bur to have power to offend; 


Whilſt 


(9) 
Whilſt Mercy (ways,theſe Saint Warimaintain, 
They're never quiet, but when Tyrants reign: 
And as a ſtubborn Childthac ofc-has provitd,>: - 
His Mochers fond Indulgency and Lovey: ':rt! at's; 
Vext art ſome trifle, amps, liesdowrand eries, 15 71 


Blubbers and ſwelts; andher command' denies, (+142) 
Uncil ac laſt ſhe our of ipatigncegrows;:3!! i 24 211 
And quells the lictle Rebel witks patherick blows: 97 # 
So th' Factious never true Altegeance' wore, #17 | 
Till conquered and keprt:pdor. | f1-5h1 = 


For as a famous Bard did fhng 'of Yore: -' + © 
Nothing Rebellion plants Engliſh Blood, 
But too much Plegty:anda Prihce too goud:/ © 
But ah ! no more, fond. Mattyno:mone;'-:' 
He needs not thy poorPaanſt; therefore give o'rer/- - 
He like the Sun ſhinesevery where 1o bright; ; 194 
There can be no additional light, 
No more than thou canſt ſee 
With Mortal Eyes Celeſtial Myſtery ; 
Or with a Plummer found endleſs Erernity. 


} . 
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Next Reſolution comes,: the Great, the Good,” 

Allied cohim in Verrues as in Blood, ©: 

A Hero for his Conftancy renown/d;, 1 7 OY 1 

And in Myſterious Politicks profottnd,” 

Poſitive fxt and ſerledrohis Will, - 1n1tfz2 77D 2 
And _ do any. thingbacdl;! 4 12177 fn iQ 

Revenge his wrongs:thau like Fydris grow, | 

A Fichfal Friend bs tr —_- 77 «+ of 

.:,Bravelt in danger, valiant burnor raſh; 7/4 7 

For when the Belgian Screamers brav'd the Britiſh Croſs; 
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A Loyal Prince and Wile, .ſcoute of Bate: 7/'* "7 
Of Honour nice, in every Acion'grear,- #7 
Not fond of Sway, but it by righc tvis'own ;'* 
In his Lifes Scale he weighs a Throne: | © 
y D "His 
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(4®) 
\His haughty Soul-nerer utidarfbood i 
To himour the Mieghanick Arand:: 2:10 ,- SEO 
The People like rough Watets ace to hida, > - + | 
On which he [wims againſt the.Screamdy; hi 
Nor fears the daniget of the wildeſt ftormy; , 
His courage and- his Face comemns all bart, 
[a his Religion firm, bur notprecile, 1/4 >!  » 
Admiresthe Counſelof the:Wike, -. :-1//! 
But carevnort to be Catechis'd}/. 1 ts fad 
Or new untrodden paths beſhpwny v4 ws (8 
As if the way to Heaven he/hud noc keiowng ©) 

Or that his Soul 'were not hisawmn;:: '<, 
His Conſcience will be-guided.by his leafs, | FTE 040) 
Not by the vulgar's 1mpudente.:.{io! 2 | 
So th' Roman Heroes racher chialrto die 1m e 

By their own noble hands chanby an Enemy. 


EET 
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Deep in a hollow, dark and dreadful Cave, 
Black and gloomy as the Graye, 

Thar never law a lucid Ray 
Of che Suns face, nor cheerful day, 
Buc ſhaded o're wich baleful-lvy ſeem'd 
The Corrage of ſome melanchiolly Fiend ;; 
On whole cop ever late the ghaltly Owl, .; 
Shrieking her balefal note and horrid. howl, 
Far from the pleaſing —_= of other fowl , | 
Old Diſcord did with pale-fac'r Ti dwell, 
Near neighbours and much neacer friends to helt ; © 
There in a Grott where never leat was ken, 0427 

Nor any thing that's green, {1s / (becn; 
Bur ſtumps of rocen Trees and Thoras chat long had blaſted 
Treaſon in darkne(sJay, his Lodgingtutniſhe was, 
Wich Ponyards, Piſtols, Daggers, many. a Glaſs 
Wich mortal liquid ubſiance FI'a, SESITTEE 

That Loyalty had often kill'd, -: // | j) 
When ne'er a Sword could do't in Honour's field, 
Di/cord's Apartmenc differeat. was ſen, | 

He had a Lawyer been ; ; 
One 


—- 


C11) 
One that if Fee were large could loudly baw!; 
But had a Cough o'th' Lungs: it-fmall;. 
And never car'd who loſt ſo he might win :- - . 
His Shelves were crarmmi'd wad Procefles and Writs, 

Thar dull'd poor Clients Wits); 
Long Rolls of Parchment, Bonds, * iearions, Wills, ',/ 
Fines, Executions, Errors, andeternal Chancery Bills: 

This bleſſed Pair choughtqhis obſcure wa 
A place motkt for. ane and xi "7 wM4 10t $; 

To forge their villanies; a — = 

On Reſolution's Name, :-; ; nn 

And blaſt his ſpreading =. 9198 ? 
Which to i and ſafe coftem: this Scream, 
They make Religionthe:Theam, 

The Rabbles bugbear endickd-Courciir rn; 

And only th* Wiſe Mans (hining beam ; 
Religzon, ever madeche gravediſguile : - 0:77 

Of horcid Villanies.:i ':: 

And now the News does various choughes inſpire 
Nox; tiow the Train has caken fire, - |; ii 7: 
And Rraight * tis buz'd-abour che Town, | 
Religion's rac't, the Charter, King:and Crown .. . 
In danger : This the Vulgar fwallow down, 
Then rail at Reſolution, and find flaws '; " 
Even in his Title, ſwear che'Goaod Qld Cauſe 1} 24T 
Is loſt, and broke are-all the Cation Laws. i, it 
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In this impetuous Torrent of theSrate, 
Young Marcian riſes, fam'd oft late ; XCfIet 
For Condu&, Coura Ee, and Advantages of Face, 
Mighty in Office, P ick i in Reporr, 
Powerful in th' Army, and Beloy'd at Coutr, 
Born on the Peoples Shoulders with ſuch Pride, 
As Indian Kings on conquered Princes ride, 
Heaven markt him for uncommon Dignity, 
None Favour'd more, nor none more Great than he, 
Till Hells curſt Agents caus'd his Senſe to ſtray, 
Our of his enceloy'd Path, his Loyal Way, 
And counſell'd him! ro y_— TT | 
{ 29:0 Friendly 


(12) 
| Friendly to his Deſtrutien tym advile, | 
That on his Ruine-they::magheriſe ;- : © 14 Picuy 0040] 
And more the weaknefs vt his Youth ito oy, 2426 ; 
And {well hisTllegitimace Amabirzon high, |. els 


With hopes to gain a Crown, :!' ; 2, | 
Which they: by right) knew ne'er, could! be his own, 
Two mretched Sons of: Belial role un! 1, 
Unhappy: Reſolution'0o :oppale, :'; 1; 
And ſwore tor Marcian muchy burmore fot cds, To 
Their deep mouth'd Oarhsroith* loky Skies: were lefc)'):- 
That there would be a Change in Govezdmient,  \ .,\' ::() 
A Maſſacre, and Princes were todie; | 2uib yi; 1H 
The Lord knows when, or how, or why, in 
Yer ſome afhrm ic with and:fome whit , | 
Strong Proofs were made; andrhe Law was ſac, 
And being juſtly toidd;: | 
Fate turn'd his nk point;; and he ſhor Elders lied, 
But all ſo conſtant, and with ſuch huthiliry, 
That everid'im id} Honeſty 16), 
Offer'd ſome pittying Tears; the/eftets ofhuman Charity. 
A Crown which with magnezick infludice draws, 1/1 | 
The Souls of great ones to-its charming Laws; ID; 
Tempts fathom'd Marcin to. __—_ the Caule | 
In ſhew at leaſt, chenifor tis fake... .1, 
The ſhouting Rabble mighty Bonkres _— 
T he blazing Faggots did each Street adorn, - 
As ft he did from Victory return ; 
Unhappy Flames which ſince he finds to true, 
Sing'd both his Grandeur and Diſcretion too : 
But when their Prince the rightful heir:of Fame, . , 
To prove his Innocence from Exile came... | 
No Arches were:adorn'd; no'T.riumphs made, 
He Gorgon like made the wild berd afraid, ; 
No joyful:Shouts, ar welcome Bells, 
Nor Lake ſet out; bur all like Snails, , -{., 
Shrunk their Phanatick Horhs/ 1nco thei Shells. 
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T” encourage all a \Nobleman appears; | | 
For Wir and Valour fambus: maby years, 
«.: :2:*And chooſing Knights o th' Shires ; A 
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(13) 
A Poet, Souldier, Lover, all chat can 
Make up an extraordinary man ; 
In whom his Enemies moſt own 
Perfection in excels, external ſhown, 
Burt in his Intelle&t unknown ; 
Sometimes for th' King, thea for the Mobile : 
Buc what is Wir if ic want Loyalty ? 
A witty Rebel is no more 
Than like a handlome publick Whore, 
Infamous and contemn'd by th' wiſe and good, 
And only uſeful to the lewd : 
Yet if we ere could judge of hearts 
By knowledge or by parts, 
V'e our Parmenio ſhould prefer, 
Equally brave with his great Anceftor, 
For if Rebellion buds, where grows ſuch ſenſe? 
The Devil converted preaches Abſtinence. 
In his right hand a Peer he led, 
Of whoſe worth more hereafter ſhall be ſaid ; 
With a young Baron fil'd, juſt fledg'd i'th' Laws, 
And newly then corrupted to the Cauſe, 
Uſher'd by bold Sir Tephas : and in *rother, 
A lcan warpt canting Linſey-Woolſey Brother. 
Next a fat Author wadled into view, 
For Satyr famous and Sedition too, 
A Gog and Magog in each ontward part, 
Bur th' lealt of Pygmies in his ſence and art; 
Diitracted Nature {wore there was no kin 
” F' wixt his external gifts and thoſe within, 
His Soul juſt dwindled to a voice, 
Rails ar her thoughtleſs choice, 
And th' Body (weating out its wrongs, 
Coughs an{wers from diſtempered Lungs, 
Tells th* inviſible Fantome that 
'T was her lean quality made him fo fat ; 
Uleleſs in all, unfe to think 
Or do, bur only ſleep and drink, 
And forc'd in this great dearth of ſence, 
T” have retuge only from his impudence, 
Tolide with the Factions that would Monarchs rule, 
And grow a poſitive buhe prating fool. 
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There are a ſort of men a mungrel race, 
That Loyalry like Coin deface, 
nd think that kind of Honeſty 1s belt, 
hat ſuits moſt with their carnal intereſt, 
Thar loves their Prince only by fits, 
| Juſt as the humour or their buſineſs hits, 
And neer will his Prerogative maintain, 
But when they're charm'd with hopes of gain, 
Or from his power expect 
Something they could not elle cftcct, 
A ſuit againſt himſelf their vores perlue, 
For that they'l wheedle, fawn and woo, 
Yer ſwear ghey re loyal all and true : 
So th' Citizen thar his Soul has pliane made, 
And bound his Conſcience *Prentice to his Trade ; 
The = ever does molt kindly treat 


That he defigns co cheat. 
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The honeſt Wretch, that Vertue does adore 
Is certain to be poor.;, 

The garment cannot this nice age adorn, 

"Tis out of mode, not decent to be worn ; 

A rugged Maxim which we treat 
As a Theam uſcleſs grown, and obſolete, 

Whilſt other Tenets ch* erring Court does guide, 

Flattery, Folly, Pride, 
Luft and a thouſand crimes beſide : 
Who'd think man had a ſhare of heavenly Grace, 
That ſaw grave Molca flatter for a Place ? 

Or know a reverend Judpe in th Law profound, 
Sell an Offender's life tor fifty pound? 

Or ſee a modeſt Scholar cringe & a Lord, 

That (well'd with Land and Nonlence ſcorns t' afford 
| The humble Proftictute a word ? my 
Why ſhould ſtiff Balbus tha chrough: c&'- gazing rout 
[In triumph rides, ſcorn his wile friend on toot ? 

Who though he lowly. bows with humble grace, 
The purblind Pupper neyer urns his face, 
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Nor anſwers the ſalute again, 

His Crevart ſtring both ſides has wedg'd his Chin : 
Burt 'tis not State, nor Gold, nor gay Artite, 
Can the learn'd Soul with vanity inſpire , 
The Book and Sence he underſtands, 
Makes him more rich than 'tothers Lands ; 
He knows though whnre and ſoft appears the $kitt, 
A rotten carcals may be hid within : 
Though clog'd with Laqueys the gilt Coach does ronl;- - 
The wallowing Spark within may be an Owl : | 
Though Yeſta {ſcour with Coach and Six abroad, Tf 
She's1n her warm Apartment known a Bawd ; 

Who thriving on the ſins o'th* Nation, 
Each minutes damns her (elf in her Vocation. 
Then it this knowledge we repeat, 
And view the chances of unconltart fate; 
Who would be fond of being great 3 
Who would on favour ere depend, 
When there is no ſuch thing as friend; | 
No conſtant love, no grateful-a&ion due;' ' 7 1 
No man that's profit proof, nor'wottian triie': + : 
Your friend if wanted ſhall ſooh weary prove eo ED O00, 
Your Miſtrels haunted ſhall deſ&rtyourloye;s 4) 
Nay, your ſelf againſt your better {elf ſhalt hold, | 
And th* vices of your Budy damn your Soul: 
Yer hold, Satyrick Mule, pull in thy reiny 626 
And thy wild reaſons ſentiments reſtrahi! ''- THE 
Though Vice around the Court like liphtnins roye, 

It cannot ſure blaſt all che Groye; 34 77 
Old loyal Clitus is in fame ſublime; {1 - / V-ul; 
He chreelcore years has fac'd the ſtorrins eftirfe, | 01 
Uncainced of the leaſt ungenerous crime; Ig 
And though his fortune ſome moiſt heads deety, 
None touch his Courage or his Loyalty':) © ; 2621 
His part was Valour, Valour the'Souldiers btif, 172 | 
Succels was heavens Prerogative; nav fins; 2 160 Hark 
With him brave Clegt joitts, the go04d,' this ſfige, SETUTTS! 
Wile even in youth, and beautiftilih 200651] 110 ©2286 
A man grac'd with his pradent Monazchistruft; 7 
The crueſt ſign of being jiiſt : 5 9 It 
The Iri/Þþ Confines Foudly can prbeliing ts» 4 | £221 77U] 

His Virtue and his Fame : He's 
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| He's brave as Honours ſelf, does Meric nobly prize, 
; Valiant like He&or, like Ulifſes wile. 
There's honeſt Mewmon too, and Battys learn'd by firs, 
| And good Mecenas Patron of the Wits, 
| With ſome few more which I omit. 

For now my Muſe grows weary of her Theam, 

This Courtly gay fancaſtick Dream ; 
And to the City ſteers, 
The fam'd Metropolis of fatious doubts and fears ; 
There ſhe a while lics down, 
As tired Armies reſt ere they attack a Town. 


XIV. 


Amongſt the Grandees gifted to rebel, 
That this vaſt buzzing Hive with Faction [well, 
There's one whole Character is hard to tell , 
An old Quack Statelman that had rather die 
Than lole a grain of Popularity, 
Or be accounted Loyal on condition 
To be thought leſs, a Politician : 
Some call him Hophni, tome Achitophel, 
Others chief Advocate for Hell, 
Some cry he ſure a ſecond Jan is, 
And all things paſt and fucure ſees, 
Another rapt with Satyr [wears his eyes 
Upon himlſclt are ſpies, 
And (lily do their Opticks inward rowl, 
To watch the ſubtle motions of his Soul, 
Thar they with ſharp perſpective ſ1ght, 
And help of Intellectual light, 
May guide the Helm o'th' State aright, 
Nay view what will hereafter be 
By their all.ſeeing quality. 
Theerring Ancients much did Argus prize, 
That Royal Centinel for's hundred eyes : 
It him they ſo admired, what would they do, 
If they our paſtive Hero knew, 
That ſees a hundred ways with two 
His Body once fo active known, ,... - 
Is with Diſeaſes crampt and uſeleſs grown ; 
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His Conſcience long impriſon'd with his Gout, 
Now cares not to get our, 
Leſt loſing the Retreat which here ſhe gain'd, 
She no where ſhould be entertain'd : 
His Bone's his Weather-Glals, and his Back 
Is his perpetual Almanack, 
By which he knows ere 'tis roo late 
Both Change of Weather and the State ; 
His ſubtlety ſo nice his Brethren find, 
He jealous grows of all Mankind, 
Much doubts himſelf, but more thoſe men 
Thar he bur newly has drawn in, 
And therefore ſtrange concluſions tries, 
And to be thought extremely wile, 
Leaves them to act, himlelf r'advile. 
Thus as ſome Trumpeter to Bactel drawn, 
Fights not himſelt, bur ſtill fers others on ; 
He ne'er himſelf would cth* danger meer, 
But employ'd thoſe that had leaſt Wit , 
And as ſome Grandees of late times have done, s 
Made their Rebellion hide his own. 
There nothing can ſo great a Bugbear be 
To's ſpeculanive ſente as Monarchy , - 
He hates to hear the name of King, 
And wiſhes there were no ſuch thing : 
And as a skiltul Rider oft is forc'd, . 
(Thar fees his Enemy much berrer hors'd) 
To thruſt him from his ſeat, ando | 
Ger ground of his well mounted Foe ; 
So he true Jocky of the Stare; 
Thar at his Poſt ne'er came coo late, 
Diſmounts all his Antagonilts belide, 
Thar he himlſelt might only ride. 
Ambition 1n his Face does plain appear 
Through its thin Veil, a {ly Phanarick fleer, 
And you withour a Perſpe&tive may ſee 
Pride, in cach Feature of Humility : 
State-Gamelter like he th' Nation nicks, 
And Meeknels is his belt of Policicks , 
So the untathom'd Flood does (mile and footh, 
No danger threatens, all is calm and ſmooth, 
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It: Tempring th' unwary Traveller to wade in, 
Who then too late finds no way our again ; 
'Tis deep as Hell, and no redreſs is found, 
But the unhappy Wretch muſt fhak and drown. 


XV. 


To match this Rabbi there is one, 
Not equall'd but by him in all the Town, 
The Cities Mouth by which ſhe tells 
Her Fears, her Prophecies, and Oracles ; 
A man whom zealous Numbers join 

_ Teenrich with their own darling Coin, 
And as Venetians deal with Jews, 
Commit itcarefully co ule, 
Not that they do impole this truſt, 
Incourag'd by his fame of being jult ; 
For he this thriving Maxim has protelt, 
That th' Conſcience of the Wile is intereſt , 
Bur that in proper time a Bank might iwell, 
To bribe diſſenting Brethren to rebel : 
He's one that ſtil] with Beauty keeps a League, 
And his paſt Life was famous for latrigue, 
He haunted Brothels and grew lewd, 
The better to diſtinguiſh good, 
With hoary Bawds kept formal Intereſt, 
To lift into the Nature of the Bealt ; 
And as ſome Parents fondly uſe 
To lend their Children to the Stews, 
Urge 'em to Wenches, Wine and. Dice, 
Thar they the ſooner may grow wile, 

And lee the vanity of Vice; - 

So he for many years did bend his will 
To know the Quinteſlence of ll; 
In wild Night Frolicks ſpent a fair Eſtate, 
And with each Suburh' Jilt grew intimate, 
For Moral Virtues fake, as lome agree, 
Bur others bluntly (wear 'twas Ls, 
An itching Demon which long ſince did dwell-:- 
fa his hot Veias, but now transform'd to Zeal,” 
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Zeal that inſpires him to debare 
The Peoples Doubts, and Errors of the State, 
And makes him in the Publick Hall 

Ecchoing with Noiſe and Nonſenſe loud!y baul. 
There is a time by cuſtom counted fir, 
When numerous crowds in confulcation meer, 
To-pry into the States condition, | 

And ſeverally play the Politician 
By force then proud Green Apron Tyrants (way, 
And Legillarive Orders bluncly dilobey ; 
Not force of Arms, for tew need fear = 
They lo couragious will appear, 
Bur powertul vote, ear deafning voice, 

And indefatigable noile : 

Two Tribunes fer the People then are choſe, 
Bulwarks *gainſt foreign and domeſtick foes ; 

And thole in the Ele&ion ſooneſt thrive 
That dare intrench upon Prerogative, 
And raile rebellious Tenets high, 

Upon the neck of Loyalty : 
But that ſuch Villany ſhould dwell 
In purblind Zeal, 

To place in Office of ſuch weighty truſt 
A Rebel amongſt all his Tribethe workt, 
Is the ſevereſt Inſtance that we lie 
Slaves to the Yoke of impudent Presbytery. 


XVI. 


Ungratetul Vulgar, had you none to choſe, 
Bur one that all Obedience did refuſe 2 -. 
Could you with no lels Fiend begin, | | 
But Lucifer himſelf muſt be drawn in 2 - 
Of zealous Rabbies ſtill you had enough, 
Prophets for Oath, Bravoes for Proof 
Could nor this ſerve, but you muſt fall 
More low, and into Office call 
A tactious Fury worle than all ? 
Like th* ſtubborn Tſraelites of old you move, 
And their Enthuſtaſtick Whimbhes prove, 
Ajhterath 
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Aſhteroth and Moloch, Idols famous known, 
Goggle Eyed Baal, Gawdy Accaron 
They letr, nor longer in their-errors trod, 
The Calf of B---- was the darling God ; 
That only was deſign'd 
To be ador'd by Calves of worler kind. 
The bellowing many headed Bealt, 
That groan'd as if by Tyranny oppreſt, 
Yet were themſelves the caule of their unreſt : 
Burt now we talk of cauſes and of tears 
Obſerve who next appears, 
And fee to the great Mart Villanios come, 
That Plots abroad, and Pimps at home ; 
That to be Tribune rackt his haggard Wit, 
But wiſer Judgments voted him more. fic 
To be a Scavenger and cleanle the Street, 
Swore he was better skill'd by approbation 
To purge a Nuilance than a Nation ; 
Which injury ſo near to his heart did grow, 
Thar he reſentment of the wrong to ſhew, 
Immur'd himlelf three days in Bales of Callico , 
There reſolutely rook the ſullen pains 
To ſhrowd his popular projeCting brains : 
A mighty loſs this to the Tribe did ſcem, 
For now no more adviſe was given by him, 
Let th cottering Nation fink or {wim. 
Until as peeviſh Lovers woo, 
That rail, and ſwear cach others hatred true, 
Ar laſt forget their Oaths and think'c no fin 
To kils the Perjury off and love again. | 
So he, though when enrag'd an Oath had made, 
And ſolemnly forſworn the Canting Trade ; 
Yer ſuch a natural [tch he to Rebellion had, 
That willingly all wrongs he could forget, 
To Club again and plague the State. 
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Happy the Man, my Son, whole honeſt heart 
Difloyalty could ne'er ſubvert, 
That like a Diamond keeps its conſtant truſt, 
As that its beauty free from ruſt, 
Which nothing can deſtroy bur its qwn dult , 
Cheriſhing noble Loyalty, 
Till Face unclews Mortalicy, 
And (ends him crown'd with Vertue to find room 
Amongſt ftam'd Heroes in ſome honour'd Tomb; 
There th' Body ſleeps, but th' royal Mind 
Within Fames brighteſt Alcars is en{hrin'd, 
Sublime as heaven, and ſhall be 
Ecerniz'd in poſterity, 
And as a Phenix in th' Arabian Groves, 
Whole pangs of age kind death remoyes, 
Breeds trom the athes of her [picy Urn, 
(The Cedars top where ſhe did burn) 
Another off-(pring that will be 
Far more admir'd than ſhe. 
So he that Loyalty does prize, 
\ Loyalty the nobleſt Vertue f the Wiſe, 
With honour'd praiſe is ever ſtor'd, 
Alive renown'd, when dead ador'd, 
Lov'd by the pious and the brave, 
And ſhall, like ſacred Virgil, have 
Ecernal Laurcls grow around his Grave. 
Whilſt Fation chat lean wither'd hag, 
Thar can of nothing but her Treaſon brag, 
With Intamy 1s ſpotred like the Plague. 
Do but that Nations miſery ſurye 
Thar glories in her willto diſobey ; 
Obſerve the fate of that moſt wretched thin 
That for his intereſt abjures his King ; 
And with an unrelenting eye, 
Thou'lc lee the one with fears diſtracted lie, 
The other infamouſly die. 
Wouldlt thou live well, my Son, and free from ill, 
Dull let thy Gonſcience ſway thy Will. 
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'Ler that and Reaſon ſtill concroul, 


And guiderh' inconſtant Orders of thy Soul , 
Wild Paſſion, ler Religion rule, 
And look vpon att Atheiſt as a Fool : 
He char a Deity denies, | 
As {ome fly Devil in difguile, 
Thar with his helliſh Tenets would deceive 
Weak credulous fools that can believe. 
Look on thy Countrics grievance like-a friend, 
And pity faulrs thou canſt nor tmetid ; 
Bur ſeek not by unlawtul courſe: 
To lance its wounds and make em worſe : 
Remember when Rebellion bloody grew, 
The Rebels with the State were rum'd tob. 
To generous ends beſtow thy wealth, 
Be temperate for th* ſake of health, 
And if amonglt life's chances thou doſt prove 
Ever {o mad to fall in love, . 
To thy charm'd Senſes aid thy Realon call, 
Or Beauty will confound *em all : 
For as a Poet, whole free Fancy roves 
In ſacred Rapture to Elizian Groves, 
Imagines flowry beds and hills of joy, 
Where naked Angels {leeping lie, 
Builds golden Palaces with Cryſtal Pillars grac'd, 
And Diamond Doors on golden Hinges plac'd, 
Creates embroider'd Grotts where Cupids dwell, 
Adorn'd with luſcious Fruit and Flowers of Senſe-delighting 
And though he knows himſelf did this create, (imell : 
He's fond as if 'twere true, and loves the dear conceit : 
Such beauteous Woman is, ſuch fancied till, 
Her Smiles can fave, her frowns can kill, 
Her perſon ſuch Divinity does wear, 
Thar caſt and {mell and all perfe&ion's there. 
Extatick Rapture tranſporrt all 
That we Elizium can call : 
If chen in this ſoft ſnare, 
Her blooming Cheek, her Eye, or Hair, 
Thy hearc her priſoner ſhe retains, | 
And thou wancit power to break the chains ; | 
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To the.grear God o'ch' Grape thy (elf a{Ggn; . - 
And there's a ſovereign power im Wine, 2 
Shall give thee inſtant libercy, | of whe 
From all her Charms and ſhe, .. 
And ina moment make thee free, -_ 
As frozen Age, or as unfeelingofancy. 


Here ſtopt che reverend Moralift, whoſe look IC "113 
Sufficiencly confirm'd the Truxbs he ſpoke; '* | * 
Joyful he was to ſee his words had won 
| Reſentment ih his Son; 
Whole cloudy Aſpect did declare 
Wichin his breſt what paſſions were at war ; 
He now on bended knee low as the carth,, 
Begs pardon of the Author of :his bitch, 
For erfors paſt, and vows robe * 
Henceforth the Child of his Morality. 
Wich joyful look che Sire his Gonverr, grac'd, | 
Thrice bleſt the kneeling Youth and thrice embrac'd; 
And a$the Kingly Prophet once did Abſalom, W3ofrrugl, 
: Forgave his ſins of yourh, careſs'd and brought him home; 
And now the | mes. of day ar 
Had through oppoling Elements made way, 
In Neptunes deep Recels withdrew 
His Rays from mortal view ; 
With borrowed Beams th' inconſtant Moon 
Poſleſt his place, and counterfeirs a Noon. 
Laborious Nature ſeem'sd ar reſt, 
- And ſoft repole crown'd Man and Beaſt, 
When to my peaceful Lodging I retir'd, 
Well pleas'd at what heard, and Honeſty admir'd. 
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